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'Ome hark and hear 4nd draw me-nigh, | This Tymi/t Twrncoar of our Age, [ And (for a Witnefs ) did dere - 
Good People all that paſs me by : | Would be a Show, if put im Cage; | His Cod-peice to Condemn his Neck, + 
| Give Audience, and ſlight me not, For he is elivate (preſerve us) He was half Hang'd, but not Defa#o, 
| And give your Ears an Antidote 2 Above the Sphere of Hirco-cervns: 1] Condemn'd but in ſigner Au: 
Of late the whole Worlds great Trapan, | And all the World defire to ſee But 'ere he ſwang the Soveraing Tree, 
"That's half a Hog and halt a Man What Human Monſter can hebe, A Demonſtration made him free. 
Hath run; none knows from whence.nor whether, | Who did ſet Daughter againft che Mother, 1 This Brutiſh Man, or Homo-hog 
:Bur all afhcm that he came hither, ; The Father againſt both'Son and Brother ; Was Mufty once to Haman-gog; 
A Linſy Wolly Emp'rick Dodtor, | And (from the.King to'Countrey Clown ) Ye: all his antick Tricks and Trade 
A Spiritual Hocws Pocus Protor; Hath turn'd the Nation up-fide-down. Could hardly gain his daily Bread ; 
Who did ('gainſt Natures Civil Laws) He ſo bewitch'd the London Pedlers, Therefore he (in a Hocas Prank ) 
Betray himf-lf and Remiſh Canſe: The Coblers, Tinkers, and the Szdlers, | Did turn a Spiritual Adowntebaxk ; 
And (tho the Lady kifs'd and dand!'d That they ( for ſnuffing up the Air ) And (like a cunning Fox) crept in 
Him on her Knee, and foftly hand['d ) 1 Might with th' Epheſians well compares |] Amongſt the Remiſh Men of Sin, 
Hz dic her ſlight and vility, 4 For Rag, and Tag, and Bob-tail, all 1 Pretending that himſelf was nigh 
When he had almoſt ſuck'd her Die. The Ribble Rabble what ye call Religious ſick, in Piety, 
Hz forg'd he-urg'd a thing (Gold wot) { Did Mold an Image Rood like Ape, | With them he lived, fed-ox-well, 
Cail's Bloody Babels Popiſh P L OT: | They calld the Romiſh Papiſh Pape, | Till Wanton Fleſh began-to ſwell ; 
And when he could ir Build no more, 4 And in a fury paſt its Doom, 1 And then his Brains began to breed 
He kick'd rhe.Caſtle, and threw it o'r, As it had been the Pope of Rome: A Poylor'd Spider -Homicide, 
He's all 'Religions, yet-none True ; { And then (to fatiate their Deſire ) And Treaſen-big began to cry 
Hs Fack of all Tra#es deth outdoe; q They Burn'd the Heritick in Fire. | A PLOT or damn'd Conſperacy: 
An oaten, whiten, know:not what, Had he prov'd True to any one, 1 And choſe poor Babels Whore, that ſhe 
Pretended Chriffzan, Apoſt at : His Knavery might have been unknown; Might Midwife to the Monſter be. 
No Pepi/}, for he hath no Merit; | But Juſtice did moſt wiſely Reckon { Now when it was brought to the Light, 
No Quaker, for he hath no Spirit : | To fix this Raſcal for a Beacon ; _ | Jt ſeem'd a Screech-O» 1 of the Night; 
No Preteffant, for want of Grace; ] That all ſelf-Intereſt Rogues may ſee | Bur when he ſaw its Cloven Feet, 
Protews Lodges in his Face: | The end of Treacherous Loyalty; He fwore itwas a Feſwite. 
He is. no Terk, for (like a Swine ) | To be an Hitiing to the Nation, 1 And threw the Brat down at his Door 
He wallows in a Tub of Wine. | And an abhorring Deteſtation, Thar's call'd the Husband of the hore: 
The Devils he doth moſt reſemble, | For Senſe and Reaſon botk centroles 1 Then all the Noiſe that fill'd our Stree 
B-:cauſzs he n2eds muſt fear and Tremble. | To mend a Breach by making Holes : Was Papifhes and Feſwites ; | 
He Mumps to gain his daily Bread ; | He's Traitour that betray by Lies | "The brand of Papift was enough 
And he doth wear upon his Head A PLOT; to raile:Gonfpiracies. | To interchange an Enghſh Cuft ; 
Both Cow!l and Presviteriap Callet ; He needs muſt he « Tixker's Brother, But Fefuite was cauſe indeed 
H- bears a Knrpfack Bag and Wallet: . | Who mends one hole, and makes another. Enough to knock one in the Head. 
He Bauls, hz Barks, he-Roars, he Grins, He Conyurs, ( tho I bluſhto cell ir, The -Puy and Crp was Fifty pound 
He Swears, he Lies he pardons Sins. How he did uſe poor Dofor ElPor ) | To Catch where any could be found; 
The Race of Mankind he Abulcth, | | For with a Wind-bal mouth Granado | And Yulgar ( that unruly Beaſt ) 
And all his Brethren he Accuſcth. He turn'd him Tarkiſh Runagads,” Did Law and Reaſon ſo Arreſt, 
He that doth meet him ( with a Cane ) | Swore ſeriouſly, (not in Deriſion) | That Bed-rid Fuftice ſeem'd to Gi, 
May threſh bim till he Stink again. 4 That he was of the Circumcifeon ; | And Orderturn to Anarchy. 
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